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light' ... I hope Lafaele will not take to the lative habit of getting ' tired * of service, as we should miss him dreadfully; our two women, Emma and Java, have already wearied of being so far in the bush, and we have now the wife and daughter of a native minister to do the washing, etc. As washerwomen, I regret to say they are rather indifferent, but they are nice women, and sing so sweetly at prayers that we quite enjoy it.
A Mr. G------from Apia has taken a place not
far from us, and just on the road into the town. He is a pleasant young man with a very nice native wife, and we shall quite enjoy having them within easy reach of us on foot. We hope also that in time they may help us in the matter of getting the forest-road improved.
On Tuesday I made quite a little outing all by myself. I rode down to Apia, and left my horse at the Mission; then I was rowed across part of the bay to the English consul's (where, by the bye, I had to be carried ashore; but my * boy * did it most handily, and seemed to think nothing of my weight). After that I was rowed back again, and paid several other calls in Apia itself, finally riding home in the moonlight, the first time I had attempted such a thing quite unattended. The Widow cantered all the way as long as the road was good enough, which is about half the distance; and I think I never enjoyed anything more than the cool bright